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THE PARADISE OF COQUETTES., 


At the dawn of day, in London, Zephyra, tlie 
heroine, is introduced to the reader, as returning 
from an evening party, and indulging in a solilo- 
quy on the disappointments and slights which she 
had suffered. A number of other topics are then 
alluded to; after which Zephyra prepares to bid 
farewell to coquetry, and consoles herself for the 
defeat that has forced her upon this resolution, by 
indulging in anticipations of the “ happier life of 
her whose love is confined to one.”? The second 
part having concluded with Zephyra’s vow of ab- 
juration, the third opens with a description of the 
Genius of Coquetry, who appears at the critical 
moment, to apprize his distinguished disciple ofthe 
noble character of the votaries of coquetry; and to 
admonish her to recall her vow, and reassume that 
character that had already distinguished and would 
still distinguish her. In the fourth canto, Zephyra, 
recovering from the awe with which the presence 
of the Genius had inspired her, and restored to all 
the graces of ber natural and habitual character, 
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coquets with the very Genius of Coquetry himself. 
She then proceeds to request a glimpse of her fu- 
ture triumphs, but is checked by the Genius, who 
represents to her the evil consequences that would 
result from such an indulgence. In the fifth canto, 
the Genius proposes to favour her with a sight of 
the Paradise, in which after earthly coquetries 
have ceased, the immortal coquette renews, and 
continues through immortality, the delights which 
she only began in the drawing rooms and groves 
below. Zephyre i is according gly invested with the 
** cestus of levity,” by the aid of which she ascends 
with the Genius to Paradise. The sixth part is 
wholly occupied with a description.of the Star of 
Paradise, and of the allegorical sentinels that 
guard its gates, namely, Death and the Genius of 
Oblivion. The seventh is purely geographical, 
and contains a very minute, and, for any thing 
we know to the coutrary, a very accurate account 
of the figure, dimensions, climate, population, bo- 
tany, and mineralogy of the Star of Paradise. In 
the eighth part, the heroine discovers, that the joys 
of Paradise, however vivid and varied, still bear 
an aflinity to the occupations and pleasures of earth 
and that the dances of the Star are almost the 
only thing in which its inhabitants can boast of 
being original. After visiting all the places of note 
in Elysium, and witnessing the homage paid to 
her celestial sisters, our terrestrial coquette gets 
quite angry at her own invisibility—the only cir- 
cumstance that prevents her from eclipsing them 
all—and determines to return home, thinking, with 
some reason, that there is more pleasure in pro- 
pria persona on earth than incognita in heaven. 
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The Genius having consented to allow her to de- 
part, very politely escorts her to the frontiers of 
his dominions, where she seats herself once more 
in the cestus of levity, which, without the aid of 
compass or quadrant, lands her safe in her lodg- 
ings in Pall Mall, and then disappears, to the 
great astonishment of herself and waiting maid. 


In the ninth and last division of his subject, the 
author returns to truth and nature, and glances at 
a number of topics, which, by being amplified dnd 
extended, would furnish matter for a far more in- 
teresting poem than that which he has produced. 


The following address to woman, in which the 
author anticipates her praise when he shall no lon- 
ger be alive to enjoy it, is undoubtedly the most 
feeling, if not the most beautiful passage in the 
whole poem:— 


** So though no marble seraph seem to rise, 

Cold from my tomb to guide me to the skies, 
Warm living angels there shall bend and shed 
‘The tears I love upon my conscious bed. 

There, if the simplest wild-flower of the spring, 
Through the low grass its dewy radiance fling, 
Soft hands shall stoop the hallow’d gem to bear, 
Yet almost shrink and start to pluck it there. 
And when some other lyre---when mine is mute--- 
Shall to these strains the votive numbers suit, 
Catch all the worship, and, with sweeter song, 
But not with fonder heart, the theme prolong; 
When the proud bard the glowing verse shall swell, 
And beauty hang attentive o’er his spell; 

Even while shesmiles delighted and repays 

‘The tuneful homage with her warmest gaze, 

A sudden sadness to her eye shall start, 

And strains long loved shall float around her heart; 
The master’s hand shall pause:---his glance shall see 
The half-shed tear, and know ’twas given to me.” 


——— 


THE RAPHAEL OF CATS 
(Translated from a French Journal.) 


GoTrTrFRIED Minp, a painter, deservediy cele- 
brated for his extraordinary success in the deline- 
ation of bears and cats; died lately at Berne, in 
Switzerland. He was a pupil of Freudenberger, 
and his extraordinary talents in the representa- 

“f various species of animals, but especially 
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those above mentioned in paintings in water co- 
lours, are attested not only by numerous produc- 
tions of his pencil in the port-folios of various 
amateurs at Bern, Zurich, and Basle, but also by 
the high encomiums passed upon his perform- 
ances by artists of the highest eminence. Ma.- 
dame Lebrun, of Paris, the first female paint 
er living, never failed, in her journeys through 
Switzerland, to purchase several of Mind’s per- 
formances, declaring that they were real master 
pieces of their kind, and would be acknowledged 
as such in the French metropolis. It was she 
who gave to our artist the appellation of Ze Raphael! 
des Chats—(the Raphael of Cats)—which he has 
ever since retained, and by which strangers in. 
quired for him at Berne. Mind was worthy of 
this name, not only on account of the correctness 
of his drawings of those animals, and the true, 
though dignified delineation of their forms, but 
also.on account of the life and spirit which he 
transfused into them in his pictures: The particu- 
lar and individual physiegnomy which distinguish- 
es each of his cats; the half-fawning, half tiger-like 
look which is common to them all; the graceful 
movements of his kittens, three or four of which 
are sometimes represented sporting about the mo- 
ther; the silky hair, which looks as though you 
could blow it up—in a word, whatever is charac- 
teristic of the animal, we find in his works with 
such truth and complete illusion, that the specta- 
tor would scarcely be surprised if the eyes of his 
figures began to roll, if the paws were raised for a 
spring; and the well-known cry were to issue from 
the paper. The affection of Mind for the feline 
race might be termed fraternal. When he was at 
work a favourite puss generally sat by his side, 
and a kind of conversation was kept up between 
them, partly in words and partly by gestures. 
He was often seen employed at his table with an 
old cat on his lap, and two or three kittens upon 
both shoulders, or in the hollow formed at the 
back of his neck by the inclination of his head, 
while the whole family purred forth their delight 
at having found such comfortable quarters, in 
sounds resembling those of a spinning wheel. 
Thus encumbered, he would sit for hours togetber 
at his work, and abstain from every motion that 
could in the least incommode his beloved favour- 
ites. In 1809, the general massacre of cats at 
Berne rendered their friend almost inconsolable. 
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Eight-hundred of those animals were slaughtered 
in the space of twenty-four hours, because one had 
gone mad and bitten others. Mind had indeed 
carefully concealed and preserved his darling Mi- 
nette, but the melancholy sight which every mo- 
ment met his view of dead or living cats carried 
by men, maids, and boys, to the skinner, wound- 
ed him to the heart. In winter evenings Mind used 
to amuse himself with carving bears, cats, and 
other animals, in miniature, out of wild chestnut- 
tree, with such accuracy and skill that they had a 
rapid sale, and were bought up by many as orna- 
ments for their chimney pieces. Mind passed ma- 
ny of his happiest hours at the Bears’ Den, in 
Bern, where, from remote antiquity, two live 
bears have been continually kept. Between him 
and these animals, a peculiar sympathy seemed to 
subsist. No sooner did Friedli, by which name 
he was best known at Bern, make his appearance, 
than the bears hastened to him with a friendly 
grunt, and saluted him with a bow, upon which 
they were invariably rewarded with a piece of 
bread or an apple from the pocket of their bene- 
facter and friend.—Next to cats and bears, Mind 
received the greatest delight from looking over 
works of art, in which animals were introduced. 
Among these, however, the lions of Rubens, some 
pieces of Rembrandt and Potter, and Riedinger’s 
stags, were the only copies that he allowed to be 
excellent. With the other animals by Riedinger 
he found fault almost without exception, as incor- 
rect. The bears by the same artist, he character- 
ized as absolute monsters: neither did he entertain 
a more favourable opinion of the celebrated cats of 
Cornel, Vischer, and Hollar. On hunting and 
historical compositions, be often pronounced most 
severe opinions, without the least regard to the ce- 
lebrity of the master; on other matters, notwith- 
standing his secluded life, he disp!ayed profound 
penetration and correct judgment. 








SLEEPING ‘TR ANSGRESSIONS. 


The ridiculous history of Arlotto is well known, 
who has a volume written, containing a narrative 
of the actions of his life, not one of which was 
performed while he was awake. He was an Ita- 


lian Franciscan friar, extremely rigid in his man- 
ners, and remarkably devout and learned in his 
daily conversation. By night, however, and du- 
ring his sleep, he played a very different charac- 
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ter from what he did by day, and was often de- 
tected in very atrocious crimes. He was at one 
time detected in actually committing a rape, and 
did not awake till next morning, when he was 
surprized to find himself in the hands of justice. 
His brothers of the convent often watched him 
while he went very deliberately into the chapel, 
and there attempted to commit sacrilege. ‘They 
sometimes permitted him to carry the chalice and 
the vestments away into his own chamber, and the 
next morning amused themselves at the poor man’s 
consternation at what he had done. But of all 
his sleeping transgressions, that was the most ridi- 
culous, in which he was called to pray for the soul 
of a person departed. Arlotto, after having very 
devoutly performed his duty, retired to a cham- 
ber which was shewn him, to rest; but there he had 
no sooner fallen asleep, than he began to reflect 
that the dead body had got a ring upon one, of 
the fingers, which might be useful to him: accord- 
ingly, with a pious resolution of stealing it, he 
went down, undressed as he was, into a room full 
of women, and with great composure, endeayour- 
ed to seize the ring. ‘The consequence was, that 
he was taken before the inquisition for witchcraft, 
and the poor creature had like to have been con- 
demned till his peculiar character accidentally 
came to be known: however, he was ordered to 
remain for the rest of life in his own convent 
and upon no account whatsoever to stir abroad.” 
= 
EPIGRAM. 

At the Inn of Bethkellert, at the foot of Snow- 
don, is an 4/bum in which many a young traveller 
has tried to flatter his unfledged poetic opinions on 
a summer evening. Dr. B. unwilling to pass 
through so interesting a country without leaving 
some memorial of his having done so; but being 
perhaps disappointed of an interview with any one 
of the coy nine on the Peak of Snowdon, and per- 


haps fatigued with his journey, left this laconick 
entry: | 





‘Dr. B stopt the night.’ 
This produced the following or something like it: 
‘In Scripture we’re told 
; That Joshua of old 
Stopi the day, while he thrash’d the Philistines: 
Here all Wales was in fright— 
Dr. B—— stopt the night, 
Whilst he staid to refresh his intestines.’ 
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The Bewildered Maid. 


SUNG BY MR. PHILIPPS. 
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The breeze murmur’d by, when she lookt up forlorn, 
Hark! hark! didst thou hear! twas the sigh of the morn! 
‘They say that in battle my love met his death, 


But ah! twas this hawthorn that robb'd his sweet breath! 


Come here, gentle robin, live safe from the storm; 
In my bosom now sing, there my true-love lies warm! 
Ah! robin, be constant, my true-love was 
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The committee appointed by congress to investi- 
gate the transactions of the National Bank, have made 
avery vo-luminous report, which militates greatly 
against the character of that institution, and con- 
denins, almost without exception, every act previous- 
ly made known to the public by the industrious, and 
invisthle BRUTUS—as the American Junius he has 
now, and no doubt will soon have a much greater, 
cause of self-triumph and satisfaction over the ene- 
mies of his country. 


{By our Letter Box.] 
WASHINGTON. 


Altho Washington lives in the hearts of his 
countrymen, merited blame has been attached to 
our government, that no public monument, suita- 
ble to the magnitude of his merits, has been 
erected by the nation. At the time of his decease, 
resolutions were adopted in Congress for this 
purpose, but their tenors never fulfilled. Appli- 
cation was made to Mrs. Washington for the re- 
moval of his remains to the City of Washington. 
She acceded—but lo! our then worthy representa- 
tives thought it would be an useless expence. An 
other Congress applied for the same privilege, 
and were justly refused. The Legislature of Vir- 
ginia wished to have the remains removed to their 
seat of government. The Hon. Bushrod Wash- 
ington, wearied out by these repeated applications, 
placed a decided vete on the business, by declar- 
ing that the remains of his illustrious uncle should 
remain in the family vault, as designated in his 
will. 

A motion is now made in the Senate to erect 
a monument over the family vault at Mount Ver- 
non, and as an appendix, one of the members mo- 
ved that money should be appointed to erect an 
equestrian statue of the General, in conformity 
with a resolution of Congress, adopted, when? in 
the year 1783, only 36 years ago. This resolu- 
tion explicitly stated that the statue should be of 
bronze and his person represented in an equestri- 
an dress; the pedestal descriptive of the most 
memorable events of the revolutionary war, &c. 


SL LIIGLILLILIEL IL ILI ELIE LLL IDLE DLIIE LIE LEDID ELD ELILIIEIEELIS DOSED GOD CL aD bao g bt PEEL ADIL ODES 


This resolution was also consigned to the tomb of 
the Capulets. Nothing has yet been done, and 
probably, the humble vault in which reposes the 
mortal part of the man “first in war, first in 
peace, and first in the hearts (of the majority) of 
his countrymen,” will remain without a single 
descriptive article to shew that there lie all that 
was great and honourable. 

A foreigner was ebserved plucking a small 
branch from a tree which grows over the vault, 
and carefully placing it in his pocket-book. Be- 
ing asked his reason for so doing, he declared, 
that, as he could get no other mementum of the 
general, he would preserve that sprig, as it had 
belonged to a tree which overshadowed the body 
of General Washington. SENEX. 


[From the Pocket-Book of M. F.} 


There are in this city two Bibles, each of which 
wants averse. The one is an old quarto, published 
in Edinburg, Anno 1728, which wants the 23d verse 
of the 29th chapter of Geneais. The other isa pocket 
Bible published in London, Anno 1698 by Charles 
Bell, which wants the 32d verse of the 10th chapter 
of Luke. The first was in the possession of Mr, 
Humphreys; the other belongs to the Rev. Dr. Aber- 
crombie. 

In the table of kindred and affinity annexed to the 
Scotch Bible, published Anno 1795, by Mark & 
Charles Kerr, under royal patronage, is the following 
ludicrous prohibition—“ 4 man may not marry his 
wife’s mother’s brother’. 

The Editor of the “ Museum,” has in his posses- 
sion a Bible in the Welsh language printed in the 
year 1690, one hundred and twenty-eight years old. 





A French gentleman M. de C. very rich and very 
miserly, was afflicted with cataracts on both eyes, 
went to Paris to consult a surgeon, who undertook to 
remove the impediment, for the success of which he 
would be answerable, and demanded fifty guineas.— 
The patient objected to the price, but the surgeon 
was obstinate—some days after, the operation was 
performed on one eye, when M. de C. exclaimed, 
with transport, that the sight was perfectly returned, 
come then, said the surgeon, let us proceed to the 
other—stay a moment, said de C. you take fifty guin- 
eas for the whole operation, that is five and twenty 
for each eye, now, as I see quite as well as is neces- 
sary, and as I wish to see, I shall content myself with 
one eye; to recover the other would be a useless lux- 
ury, there are your five and twenty guineas. 
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Remarkable instance of youthful depravity—The 
keeper of Newgate in London mentions in a late pub- 
lication the following—A boy, named Cox, who had 
been tried several times, and received many addres- 
ses from the court, used jokingly to call the recorder 
his “ God-father”—At last he was condemned to be 
hanged, and on the night previous to his execution, 
he amused himself by engraving on a plain half-penny 
the picture of a man hanging, and W. C. on the other 
side. He was not 20 years of age. M. F. 


—_— —— 
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THE MARRIED MAN’S CONFESSION. 


One eye witness is worth ten reporters by hear- 
say; so one practical man is better in an argu- 
ment than one thousand who argue from theory. 
—I am a married man, I know something of the 
matrimonial state, and I think I may be allowed 
to speak: Some may say the truth is not to be 
spoken at all times—or that marriage is something 
like masonry and that the secrets should be con- 
fined to those who are initiated. For my part I 
don’t see any necessity of this kind: give us the 
whole truth and let us see which way the balance 
will turn. 

An informer is a contemptible character; some- 
thing like a tell-tale at school, soon out with every 
body; but I think there may be many, who are 
willing to act a worse part than that of an infor- 
mer—lI mean those who know a secret which in- 
volves the happiness of many, which they selfish- 
ly keep, lest their neighbours should escape some 
of the miseries in which they are entangled, by a 
disclosure— I believe it is about eleven years 
since I first came to Boston to live—my business 
has been very good and I have accumulated a 
very snug property—To effect this I have been 
obliged to be very industrious and have spared 
no pains late or early. 

About four years ago I got married after a 
courtship of eighteen months—My Wife was very 
handsome and still may be considered pretty, but 
I don’t know how it is, 


“* This weak impress of love is a figure 


Trenched in ice; which with an hour’s heat 
Dissolves te water, as doth love his form.” 


For a little while, marriage seemed to me pret- 
ty comfortable; I used to ride about a good deal, 
used to go to Care Ann and Marsceneap to 
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visit my friends; and once I went as far as the 
Springs just to see how things were managed in 
the fashionable world. I was glad enough however 
to return from there, as some of the Dandies be- 
came very attentive to my wife, which made me 
feel rather uncomfortable as Krrr Cosgy would 
say, as I was not quite fashionable eneugh to re- 
lish such jokes, 

I have now become quite a plodder again:—my 
wife is occasionally teasing me to go to some of 
the public places, or shows which are so frequent- 
ly exhibited here in town, but I am firm in my 
refusal. 


For these last two years she has been talking 
to me ofa great painting which has been exhibit- 
ed ‘for a few days,’ and which she fears will 
soon be removed ‘ per order;’ but I tell her that 
she had better go into Cornhill and look at the 
sign of the Good Samaratan, which will cost no- 
thing-——This may be want of taste in me, but I 
can’t help it. 

My wife is now very desirous of seeing Wallack, 
and talks much of the new drop scene at the The- 
atre which one of her friends has seen, but it wont 
do—I know if I indulge in this there will be a 
thousand other objects to raise her curiosity. 

I find my mind so much engrossed in business, 
I cannot read with any kind of satisfaction, even 
when I have leisure; I am constantly thinking of 
sugar, coffee, cotton, teas, &c. &c. and watching 
the arrivals of the coasters, to know what is going 
on in the way of trade. 

Sundays, itis pretty tough with me, especially 
since Mr. Horixy has gone I hardly know how te 
get through the day; in the evening I do better for 
then I go down to Mercuant’s Harz, and there 
I meet with a number of restless beings like my- 
self who have been married from one to ten years 
or more, who find no enjoyment at home equal to 
the busy concerns of trade, which are here dis- 
cussed with all the interest to which they are en- 
titled. ‘To the young man who is looking for- 
ward to marriage as the ‘ happy state,’ 1 would 
barely recommend him to be of our Sunday night 
parties—to look at the individuals who compose 
the company, to see how much more they are en- 
grossed in the affairs of profit and loss, than they 
are in the domestic enjoyments of life, which are 
little more than poetic fiction; after looking at this 
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_living picture of the times, if they prefer matrimo- 


ny to a single life, then let them not say that they 
have not fallen into an error for the want of cau- 
tion from a husband. 

ICHABOD. 


[By our Letter Box.) 


Mr. Lewis, 


The increasing taste tor Music in this city, is 
discernible by the numerous Concerts given and 
the liberal patronage afforded to the perform- 
ers. 


It is, with pleasure, that I observe the valuable 
addition which you have made to your Museum, 
by publishing, weekly, a piece of music with the 
notes typographically printed.—On examination 
of those you have already issued, I find them more 
correct than the generality of the engraved music, 
and £ hope the encouragement will amply recom- 
pence you for the trouble and expence devoted 
to it. 

I recollect some years ago, the late Mr. M* 
Culloch published a monthly sheet printed in a 
similar manner, which, however, for want of sup- 
port, he declined, after completing one volume. 
Whether the cause was incorrectness, I know not, 
as I have not had an opportunity of examining it; 
but I have understood, that the principal reason 
was, that nearly all the songs were Scottish. 
This would be a flimsy excuse, as the Lays of 
Scotland are sung to the most melting airs, and 
are universally admired—I am inclined rather to 
think, the real cause was, that the public taste at 
that period was not so attuned to minstrelsy as at 
this time. 


I cannot omit mentioning the pleasure, I and 
many others enjoyed at a concert given by Mrs. 
De Luce on Tuesday evening.—This might be al- 
most called her “ fiirst appearance”—and it must 
be allowed that her performance far exceeded ex- 
pectation----she sung with judgment, and her voice 
is harmoniously sweet. 

That your entertaining paper, may meet with 
merited encouragement is the desire of, 


AN AMATEUR. 
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USIC for sale, at the Book-store, No 164, south 
Eieventh-street, near Locust, viz. 


The Bewildered Maid, sung by Mr. Philipps, 
Love’s Young Dream, do. 
Sailor’s Last Whistle, Mr. Incledon, 
We shall live together, Laddie, 


Price 12} cents each—Printed in a handsome 
and much improved manner, on fine post-paper, and 
warranted correct. 


OEMS. entitled “The Lyre of Love and Harp of 
Sorrow, by H. C. Lewis, for sale, price 25 cents, 
as above, also a variety of Stationery, among which 
are small WAFERS, suitable for billets-doux, which 
will be sold uncommonly cheap. 
=s 
OW PUBLISHING, the “ Theatrical Weekly 
Song-Book”—~each No. contains about 12 or 14 
songs as sung at the Olympic and new Theatre, this 
season, and one or two pages of favourite MUSIC— 
subscription price 25cts, per month, or four Nos. 
BOUND gratis every quarter, in pocket size volumes. 
The first volume of this work, bound in two books, 
is for sale, price 874.cents each book, which contains 
about 450 miscellaneous songs—but no music. 
wo Orders received by H. C. Lewis, No 272 
Market-street, or 164 South Eleventh-street. 


=== 


ANTED, a person to collect subscribers to 
two or three Musical and Literary works, now 
fublishing. Apply as above. 
N APPRENTICE wanted to the Printing busi- 
ness. Apply at 272 Market-st. between Eighth 
and Ninth-streets. 
>= 


O PERSONS who will act as Agents for the 
“ Literary Museum and Musical Magazine,” 
in this city, or elsewhere, the Numbers shall be re- 
gularly sent, gratis, anda reasonable per centage al- 
lowed for their trouble of receiving subscriptions or 
orders, when presented. 
H.C, LEWIS, 272 Market-Street. 


A CABD, 


H. ©. LEWIS, preparing to establish a Circu- 
lating Library at No 164, South Eleventh-street, 
for the accommodation of the inhabitants of the 
upper parts of the city, will lend such books as he 
has now on hand, to those ladies and gentlemen 
who may think proper to encourage the attempt. 
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